LONG ROAD HOME

GLAD TO SEE YOU ON YOUR WAY MR HELLFIRE AND BURNING MONEY
WITH THE MOJO AND THE DEVIL ON YOUR BACK
TUMBLE OFF YOUR PEDESTAL CRYING BECAUSE YOUR LONELY
YOUR OUTTA HERE COVERING UP YOUR TRACKS

FIND A WAY, BUT WITH NOTHING TO SAY
WASTING TIME, DOING CRIME, ALL I WANNA DO IS GET OUT AND RIDE ON
SEARCH ON, SING MY SONG
CHEW THE FAT OFF THE BONE AND TAKE THE LONG ROAD HOME

NO FOUNTAIN OF WHISKEY OR PROMISE OF GOOD MONEY
WILL EVER FILL THIS EMPTY HOLE
IF I END UP CRAWLIN LIKE A KINGSNAKE IN A PIT FULL OF LIZARDS
THEN I'LL KEEP THE DEVIL IN MY SOUL  

FIND A WAY, BUT WITH NOTHING TO SAY
WASTING TIME, DOING CRIME, ALL I WANNA DO IS GET OUT AND RIDE ON
SEARCH ON, SING MY SONG
CHEW THE FAT OFF THE BONE AND TAKE THE LONG ROAD HOME